



The Tragedy of Hamlet 

0 God Horatio ! what a wounded name 

Things ftandingthus vnknownc, fhall l lcaue behind me? 

I.f thou did ft cuer hold me in thy heart, 

Abfent thee from felicity a while. 

And in this harfli world draw thy breath in paine Anarch* 

To tell my ftory : what warlike noife is this ? fane off, 

Enter Of* tck. 

Ofr. Youns; Fertinbrajfc with conqueft come from Poland, 
Th th'embaflid >rs of England giucs this warlike volly. 

Warn O 1 die flora' to, 

The potent poyfon quite ore-growesmy Ipiric, 

1 cannot line to hearc the newes from EnglancL 
But 1 do prophefie the ele&ion lights 

On Forttnbrajfe y he has my dying voyce. 

So tell him with th’occurants more and lefle 
Which hauc folicited, the reft is filcnce. 

H Ira. Now cracks a noble heart, good night fweet Prince, 
And flights of Angels finge thee to thy reft. 

Why dooes the drumme come hethcr ? 

Enter Fortinbrajfe, with the Fmbajptdors, 
Fortin. Where is this fight ? 

H ora. What is it you would fee ? 

If ought of woe, or wonder, ccafc your fearch. 

Eortin. This.quarry cries on hauock,0 proud death 
What fcaftis toward in thine eternall cell, 

That thou fo many Princes at a flaot 
So.bloudily haft ftrooke? 

Fmbaf. The fight is diimall 
And our affaires from England come too late. 

The cares are fencelcfle rhac ftiould giuc vs hearing, 

To tell him his commatidement is fulfilld, 

That Rofencrans and Cjuyldenfttrne arc dead, 

Where fhould wee base our thaukes ? 

H ora. Not from his mouth 
Had it th ability of life to thanke you ; 

He neucr gaue commaa dement for their death ; 

But fince io lump vpon this bloody queftion 
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Prince ofDentmrU. 

Voufwm the Vtllockytxwi, and you from England 

iSeerearriucd, giucorder that thefebodie* 

Lb on a ftage be placed to the view, 

S ct mee fpeake, to th yet vnknowmg wor Id 
S thefe things came about ; fo fhall you heare 
nr/ruell bloody and vnnaturall acts. 

Ofaccidentall judgements, cafuall (laughters. 

Of deaths put on by cunning, and for no caufe, 

India thisrpfhot.purpofes miftooke, 
f a |ne on the inuentei* heads : all this can 1 
Trudy deliuer. 

f trt. Let vs haft to heare it. 

And call the nobleft to the audience. 

Forme with tot row 1 embrace my fortune, 

Ibaucfome rights of memory in this kingdome. 

Which now to claimc my vantage doth tnuite me. 

htra. Of that I (hall hauc alfo caufe to fpeake. 

And from his mouth, whofc voy ce wiU draw no more, 

Butlet this fame be prefently perform d , 

Euen while mens mindcs are wilde, lcaft more mifehance 
On plots and errors happen. 

Fort. Let foure Captaines 
hvttHamlet W\c a fouldicr tothe ftage, 

Forhc was 1 kely . had he beene put on, ^ 

Tohaue proouedmeft royall ; and for his paflage, 

The fouldicxs mufique and the right cf vvartc 
Speake loudly for him: 

Takcvp the bodies, fuch a fight as this. 

Becomes the field, but hccrc fhowes much anuuc, 

Coe bid the fouldicrs Ihoot e. exemt. 
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